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nation, for it was shown in various ways. One evening
a man, who had become a member of The Players by
presenting the club with a second folio of Shakespeare,
brought a friend in as a guest and presented him to Mr.
Booth.

"Why, Mr. Booth," were the friend's first words,
"I saw your father play. I was in the theater in St.
Louis when, as Hamlet, he drove Laertes off the stage
and out into the alleyway.*'

I saw Booth's eyes grow dark and ominous, and,
rising, he said:

"Sir, I do not doubt that you think you saw that,
but of course you did not. That incident never took
place. It has been told to me as having happened in
four or five different cities in this Union, Good night,
sir." And he was off to bed.

Booth was a superman and showed it in many ways,
but there is just one incident which he told me, himself,
that proves him one in my eyes. When I see another
man's mind working, I compare it with my own, and
when I see that mind doing things that my own could
never do, I realize there are grades of mentality that
I do not understand and cannot reach; so I bow down
and worship. I do not remember how the subject of
religion ever arose between us, but he said that the
Booths had always been superstitious folk and that he
himself had at one time been almost a convinced
spiritualist. Having made up his mind on the subject,
he was talking to his friend Kellar, the magician.
Kellar explained to him how all the wonderful miracles
were worked at the seances and then performed before
Booth's very eyes, tricks more wonderful than any hebill.
